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ex YTHAGORAS is re- 
ported to have re- 
quired from thofe 
whom he inftructed 
in Philofophy a pro- 

= bationary Silence of 
#\“ five Years. Whe- 
ther this Prohibition of Speech ex- 
tended to all the Parts of this Time, 
as feems generally to be fuppofed, 
or was to be obferved only in the 
School or in the Prefence of their 
Matter, as is more probable, it was 
fufficient to difcover the Pupil’s Dif- 
a ; to try whether he was wil- 

ing to pay the Price of Learning, or 

whether he was one of thofe whofe 
Ardour was rather violent than laft- 
ing, and who expected to grow wife 
on other Terms than thofe of Pa- 
tience and Obedience. 

Many of the Bleflings univerfally 
defired, are very frequently wanted, 
becaufe moft Men, when they 
fhould labour, content themfelves to 
complain, and rather linger in a 
State in which they cannot be at 
reft, than improve their Condition 
by Vigour and Refolution. 

Providence has fixed the Limits 
of Human Enjoyment by 1mmovea- 
ble Boundaries, and has fet differ- 
ent Gratifications at fuch a Diftance 
from each other, that no Art or 
Power can bring them together. 
This great Lawit is the Bufinefs of 
every raticnal Being to underftand, 
that Life may not pafs away in an 
Attempt to make Contradictions 
confiftent, to combine oppofite Qua- 
lities, and to unite Things which 
the Nature of their Being muft al- 
ways keep afunder. 





Of two Objeéts tempting at a 
Diltance on contrary Sides it is im- 
poffible to approach one but by re- 
ceding from the other; by long De- 
liberation and dilatory Projeéts, they 
may be both loft, but can never be 
both gained, It is, therefcre, ne- 
ceflary to.compare them, and when 
we have determined the Preference, 
to withdraw our Eyes and our 
Thoughts at once from that which 
Reafon direéts us to reje&. This is 
more neceffary, if that which we 
are forfaking has the Power of de- 
lighting the Senfes, or firing the 
Fancy. He that once turns afide to 
the Allurements of unlawful Plea- 
fure, can have no Security that he 
fhall ever regain the Paths of Vir- 
tue, 

The philofophick Goddefs of 
Boethius, having related the Story 
of Orpheus, who, when he had re- 
covered his Wife from the Domi- 
nions of Death, loft her again by 
looking back upon her in the Con- 
fines of Light, concludes, with a ve- 
ry elegant and forcible Application, 
Whoever you are that endeavour to ele- 
wate your Minds to the Illuminations 
of Heaven, confider yourfelves as re- 
prefented in this Fable; for be that is 
once fo far overcome as to turn back 
his Byes towards the infernal Caverns, 
lofes at the firft Sight ail that Influence 
which attracied him on bigh. 

It may be vble:ved in genesaly 
that the future t: purchafed by the 
piefent. It is not poilible to tecure 
diftant or permanent Happyinefs 
but by the Forbearance of iome im- 
mediate Gratification This is fo 
evicenily true wiih Regard tothe 
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Many Advantages not to be enjoyed together. 


whole of our Exiftence, that.all the in which Part of the Family is nof 


Precepts of Theology have no other 
‘Tendency than to enforce a Life of 
Faith; a Life regulated not by our 
Senfes but our Belief; a Life in 
which Pleafures are to be refufed 
for fear of invifible Punifhments, 
and Calamities fometimes to be 
oe and always endured in Hope 
of Rewards that fhall be obtained 
in another State. 

Even if we take into our View 
Only that Particle of our Duration 
which is terminated by the Grave, 
it will be found that we cannot en- 
joy one Part of Life beyond the 
common Limitations. of Pleafure, 
but by anticipating fome of the Sa- 
tisfaction which fhould exhilarate 
the following Years. The Heat of 
Youth may {pread Happinefs into 
wild Luxuriance; but the radical 
Vigour requifite to make it peren- 
nial is exhaufted, and all that can 
be hoped afterwards is Languor and 
Sterility. ‘ 

The reigning Error of Mankind 
is, that we are not content with the 
Conditions on which the Goods of 
Life are granted. No Man is in- 
» fenfible A the Value of Knowledge, 
the Advantages of Health, or 
the Convenience of Plenty, but 
every Day fhews us thofe on whom 
their Conviétion is without Ef- 
fect. 

Knowledge is praifed and defired 
by Multitudes whom her Charms 
could never roufe from the Couch 
of Sloth ; whom the fainteft Invita- 
tion of Pleafure draws away from 
their Studies; to whom any other 
Method of wearing out the Day is 
more eligible than the Ufe of Books, 
and who are more eafily engaged by 
any Converfation than fuk as may 
rectify their Notions, or enlarge their 
Comprehenfion. 

Every [fan that has felt Pain, 
knows how little all other Com- 
forts can gladden him to whom 
Health is denied. Yet whois there 
does not fometimes hazard it for the 
Enjoyment of an Hour? All Af- 
femblies of Jollity, all Piaces of 
public Entertainment exhibit Ex- 
aimples of Strength wafting in Riot, 
and Beauty withering in Irregularity; 
nor is it eafy to enter a Houle 


groaning in Repentance of paft In- 
temperance, and part admitting 
Difeafe by Negligence, or foliciting 
it by Luxury. 

There is no Pleafure which Men 
of every Age and Seét have more 

enerally agreed to mention with 

ontempt, than the Gratifications of 
the Palate; an Entertainment fo far 
removed from intelleétual Happi- 
nefs, that fcarcely the moft fhame- 
lefs of the fenfual Herd have dared 
to defend it; yet even to this, the 
loweft of our Delights, to this, tho’ 
neither quick nor lafting, is Health 
with all its Aétivity and Sprightli- 
nefs daily facrificed ; and for this 
are half the Miferies endured which 
urge Impatience to call on Death. 

The whole World is put in Mo- 
tion by the Wifh for Riches, and 
the Dread of Poverty. Who, then, 
would not imagine that fuch Con- 
duét as will inevitably deftroy what 
all are thus labouring to acquire, 
mutt ponenay be avoided? That 
he who fpends more than he re- 
ceives, muft in Time become indi- 
gent cannot be doubted; but how 
evident foever this Confequence 
may appear, the Spendthrift moves 
in the Whirl of Pleafure with too 
much Rapidity to keep it before his 
Eyes; and in the Intoxication of 
Gaiety grows every Day poorer, 
without any fuch Senfe of approach- 
ing Ruin as is fufficient to wake him 
into Caution. 

Many Complaints are made of 
the Mifery of Life: and indeed it 
muft be confeffed that we are fub- 
je€t to Calamities by which the 
Good and Bad, the Diligent and 
Slothful, the Vigilant and Heedlefs, 
are equally afflicted. But furely, 
though fome Indulgence may be al- 
lowed to Groans extorted by inevi- 
table Mifery, no Man has a Right te 
repine at Evils which, againft Warn- 
ing, againft Experience, he delibe- 
rately and leifurely brings upon his 
own Head; or to confider him- 
felf as debarred from Happinefs by 
fuch Obitacles as Refolution may 
break, or Dexterity may put a- 
fide. 

Great Numbers who guarrel with 
their Condition, have wanted at 

e 


the Power, but the Will to obtain 
a better State. They have never 
contemplated the Difference be- 
ween Good and Evil fufficiently to 
uicken Averfion, or invigorate 

efire : They have indulged a 
drowfy Thoughtlefinefs, or giddy 
Levity; have committed the Ba- 
lance of Choice to the Management 
of Caprice; and when they have 
long accuftomed themfelves to re- 
ceive all that Chance offered them 
without Examination, lament at 
laft that they find themfelves de- 
ceived. 


The natural C veri of a future 


tate. 


[Continued from Page 678.] 


B UT though no Objection or Dif- 
ficulty may appear to remain, oz 
the Part of the Divine Perfections 
and while we confider the boundlefs 
Extent of the Power, Wifdom, and 
Goodnefs of that eternal Potentate, 
who is the Giver and Preferver of 
all Life ; yet a formidable Objec- 
tion may ool to arife on the Part of 
Human Nature, & our own Mean- 
nefs and Unworthinefs. For are 
Mankind worthy of eternal Life ? 
Is it credible that mortal Man fhall 
be made Heir of Immortality ? That 
finful Man thall be an Object of di- 
vine everlafting Favour? What 
as Man, that GOD fhould be fo mind- 
Jul of him? What is the whole 
World of Mankind, that GOD 
fhould wift them, with fo much 
Clemency and Goodnefs ? — How 
hittle is the greateft of Men, how 
worthlefs the beft, in the Eye of 
the Sovereign Lord of all Beings? 
Compared to fuperior Intelligences, 
Man is but as a Worm, and all the 
Sons of Men as fhort-lived Reptiles 
in the Duft of Earth. 4/] Nations 
of the Earth before GOD are as no- 
shing ; they are counted to him as lefs 
than nothing and Vanity. 

In this View, the Doétrine of a 
Refurreétion to another Life might 
be thoug ht incredible ; if the Crea- 
tor had not already difcovered fuch 
Marks of paternal Goodnefs to his 
Crea tures of Mankind ; If he had 
nos made Man bui a Degree lower 





The natural Credibility of a future State. 
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than the Angels, crowned him with 
Honour, given him Dominion over the 
Earth, and fubje&ted the lower Anie 
mals to his Ufe and Pleafure; if he 
did not cau/fe his Sun to fhine and bis 
Rain to defcend upon us; if he did 
not make the Elements of the 
World to co-operate in a wonder- 
ful Manner to the Prefervation of 
Human Life ; if he was not conti- 
nually raifing Mankind, by the Me- 
thods of his all-wife Providence in 
the Conftitution of Nature, to their 
feveral Degrees of Knowledge, Vir- 
tue, and Happinefs : Without this 
Foundation in Nature we could 
have no Ground to hope for a Life 
to come.. And notwithftanding 
this natural Foundation of Evi- 
dence, it might ftill have been 
thought a dark and difputable Doc- 
trine, wanting a molt defrable Con- 
firmation; if the Father Almighty had 
not alfo fent 47s Son into the World, 
who hath brought Immortality to Light, 
and feleéted Aim, the moft eminent 
and worthy of the Human Race, to 
be the great Leader and Example of 
the Refurreétion of Mankind, they 
Firft-born from the Dead, the So- 
vereign and Judge of Men in that 
unfeen eternal World, which is his 
everlafting Kingdom. His Virtue 
was perfected, when he voluntarily 
gave himfelf to die a moft igno- 
minious and painful Death, in Obe- 
dience to Gop; and was propor- 
tionably rewarded, when he was 
raifed from the Dead, and exalted to 
a ‘Throne of eternal Dominion and 
Glory. And the virtuous Endea- 
vours of all Men, how weak and im- 
perfect foever, arein due Proportion 
approved and accepted by the all- 
righteous and merciful Governor of 
the World, who defpifeth not the 
pooreft Offerings of a fincere and 
obedient Heart. Though Human 
Nature is infirm, and the Beginnings 
of Virtue bucas the finalleft Sparks ; 


- the bruifed Reed fhall rot be broken, 


nor the {moaking Flax extinguijbed: 
Where there are any finccre Efforts 
of Obedience, and generous Love 
of Goodnets, they are encouraged 
in the Ge/pe/, with the moft animat- 
ing Afiurances of Acceptance and 
Favour, and feall i” 20 Wife lefe their 
Reward. How tittle and unworthy 
| focver 
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foever the Human Species may ap- 

ar, compared to Beings of celeftial 
Dignity, Wifiom, and Virtue, yet 
at is mot the Will of your Father in 
Heaven, faith our Saviour, that 
one f théefe-little anes fhiuld perifp. 

It any fhould further objeét, and 
fay, How arethe Dead raifed? And 
with what Bodies do they come ?----- 
The Apo/fle’s Anfwer is, How ¢coth 
the Crim that is buried and dif- 
folved in the Ear:h rife again ? And 
who giv td it its proper Body ?--- 
Can ‘hat Divine Wildoin which 
hath firme i Matter with an infinite 
Variety, ani which gives to every 
Bod;, rare or denie, ‘olid or fluid, 
j celeftiai or terreftrial, its proper Na- 
; ture and Form; can fuch Wifdom 
be at a Lofs to provide fuitable Re 
ceptacles, and to every Spirit its 
; proper Dwelling ?---- -Such Objec- 
| tions proceed from the Narrowncefs 
3 of our Conceptions; and will va- 
nif upon a more attentive and en- 
larged Obfervation of the actual 
Operations of infinite Power and 
Wiidom. 

The fame beneficent and miracu- 
lous Power, which made the Lame to 
walk, the Deaf to hear, the Blind to 
Jee, which reftored the Dead to Lift, 
which raifed up Chriff from the 
Grave, and feated him on a Throne 
of celeitial Power and Dignity, will 
.s ‘alfo heal the Infirmities and invo- 
it luntary Diftempers of the Human 

Mind, endow the virtuous Soul with 
new Life and enlarged Faculties, 
and rai/eit to that unfeen State and 
Region, where our ri/en and exalted 
Saviour holds his eternal Empire. 
) Thus the revealed Evidence of a 
Refurre&tion from the Dead to Life 
everlafting, 1s founded upon and 
conneéted with the xuatyra! Credibi- 
lity of this feblime Do&trine : And 
‘ thus the Go/pel enhances the natural 
{ Credibility into a confirmed Affu- 
rance. --How then can it be thought 
:! incredible that GOD fhould raife the 
f Dead ?---The wondrous Operations 
: of Divine Power, in all Ages and 
through univerfal Nature, ferve to 
perfuade us of its Credibility: The 
miraculous Events of Go/pel-Reve- 
lation ought to convitce us of its 
Certainty. 

Let this fublime Faith be eftab- 

Vifhed in our Minds: Let it cncaa- 
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rage us to overcome the World: Let 
us rejoice and triumph in the ex- 
alted Hope, and unbounded Prof- 
pect, of an immortal Life.------O 
Death, where is thy Sting ? O Grave, 
where is thy. Victory ?-- The all-fub- 
duing Enemy of Mankind is itfelf 
fubdued. Let us add,---Thanks 
be to GOD, who giveth us the Vigtery 
thi ough ‘Fefus Chrift our-Lord. 





The Two UNFORTUNATE LADIES? 


A Morat Tate. 
[ Coniinucd from Page 677. | 
O F all Lovers, the moft paf- 
fionate before Marriage was 

the Marquis of C/arence. Young, 
amiable, feducing to the highett 
Degree, he promifed a moit happy 
Difpofition. He feemed to poi- 
{efs all the Virtues, as he had in 
Reality all the Graces. The do- 
cile Eafe of his Temper received 
in fo lively a Manner the Imprei- 
fion of virtuous Sentiments, that 
they feemed as if they could never 
have been effaced. It was too 
eafy for him, ajas ! to infpire me 
with the Paition which he had 
himielf, or at leaft thought he had 
for me. All the Conveniencies 
which make great Matches, con- 
{fpired with this mutual Inclina- 
tion; and my Parents, who had 
feen it rifing in my Bofom, con- 
fented to crown it. ‘Two Years 
paffed in the tendereft Union.. 
Oh Paris / Oh Theatre of Vices! 
Oh dreadful Rock of Love, of In- 
nocence, and of Virtue! My 
Fiufband, who till then had been 
but little converfant with thofe of 
his own Age, and that merely to 
amufe himfelf, as he faid, with 
their Irregularities and_ Follies, 
fucked in infenfibly the Poifon of 
their Example. ‘The noify Pre- 
paration for their infipid Meet- 
ings, the myfterious Confidence 
of their Adventures, the proud 
Recitals of theirempty Pleafures, 
the Commendations lJavifhed on 
their worthlefs Conguefts, at once 
excited his Curiofity. The Sweet- 
nefs of an innocent and peaceful 
‘ Union had no longer the fame 
* Charms for him. I had myfelf no 
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- € other Talents than thofe which a 
* virtuous Education bettows ; 
‘ perceived that he required more 
‘in me. I am undone, faid I to 
myfelf ; my Heart is no longer a 
‘ fufficient Return for his. Indeed 
‘his Attentions from that ‘Time 
‘were nothing more than Com- 
laifance: He no longer preferred 
= Pleafure thofe {weet Converfa- 
tions, thofe private Interviews fo 
* delicious to me, to the Ebb and 
‘Flow of a tumultuous Society. 
‘ He himfelf invited me to give 
myfelf up to Diffipation, only in 
order to authorize him to be 
abandoned. I became more pref- 
fing, | reftrained him. I took the 
Refolution of leaving him at Li- 
berty, that he might wih for me, 
and fee me again with Pleafure, 
after a Comparifon which I 
thought muft be to my Advan- 
tage; but young Corrupters feized 
that Soul, unfortunately too flex- 
ible ; and from the Iniiant he had 
fteeped his Lips in the poifoned 
Cup, his Intoxication was without 
Remedy, and his Wandering 
without Return. 1 wanted tore- 
call him; but it was too late. 
You deftroy yourfelf, my Dear, 
faid I to him ; and thoughit be 
dreadful to: me to fee a Hufband 
taken from me who farmed all 
my Delight, yet it is more for 
your Sake than my own that If 
lament your Error. You feek 
Happinefs where it is moft aflured- 
ly not to be found. Falfe De. 
lights, fhameful Pleafures, will 
never fatisfy your Soul. The Art 
of feducing and deceiving~is all 
the: Art of the World that “now 
charms you ; your Wife knows it 
not, and you know it no better 
than fhe : That infamous School 
is not formed for our Hearts: 
Your’s fuffers itfelf to be loft in 
its Intoxication ; {but it will laft 
only for a'Time: The Illufion 
will difipfate like the Vapours of 
Sleep; you will return to me; 
you will find me ftill the fame ; 
an indulgent and faithful Love 
waits your Return: All will be 
forgotten. You will have neither 
Reproach nor Complaint to fear 
“from me. Happy if I can con- 
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which you may have occafioned 
me ! But you, who know the Va- 
lue of Virtue, and have tafted of 
her Charms ; you, whom Vice 
fhall have plunged trom one Abyfs 
into another ; you, whom it fhall 
fend back perhaps with Con- 
tempt, to conceal at Home with 
your Wife the languifhing Days 
of a premature old Age, your 
Heart withered with Sadnefs, 
your Soul a Prey to cruel Re- 
morfe, how mill you reconcile 
yourfelf to yourfelt? How will 
ou be able itill to relifli the pure 
leafure of being beloved by 
me? Alas! my Love itielf will 
be your Punifhment. The more 
lively alfo and tender that Love 
will be, the more humiliating 
will it be for you. It is this, my 
dear Marquis, it is this that grieves 
and overpowers me. Ceate to 
love me, I conientto it; [can 
forg:ve you for it, fince I have 
ceafed to be agreeable to you: 
but never render yourfelf unwor-g 
thy of my Tendernefs, and be at 
leaft fuch, that you need not bluth 
before me. Would you believe 
it, my dear Lucilia ? a Piece of 
Raillery was all his Anfwer. He 
told me that I talked like an An- 
gel, and that whatl had faid de- 
ferved to be committed to Writ- 
ing. But feeing my Eyes brim- 
full of Tears, ‘ Do not play the 
Child then,’ faid he to me; ‘I 
love you, you know it; fuffer me 
to amufe myfelf at large, and be 
affured that nothing attaches me.” 
‘ However, fome officious Friends 
failed not to inform me of every 
Thing that could grieve and con. 
found me. Alas! my Hufband 
himielf in a fhort Time defiited 
from keeping himfelf under: any 
Reftraint, and even from flatter- 
ing me. 
* [ fhall not tell you, my dear Lz- 
cilia, tye many Marks of Humi- 
liation and Difguft that [ endu- 
red. Your Griefs, in Compari- 
fon of mine, would even appear 
light to you. Imagine, if it be 
poflible, the Situation of a virtu- 
ous and warm Soul, lively and de- 
licate tc Excefs, receiving every 
Day new Outrages from the only 
lives 
* for 
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“ for him alone, when he lives no 
* longer for her, when he is not 
* afhamed to live for Objeéts de- 
* voted to Contempt. I fpare your 
“ Delicacy the moft horrible Part of 
“this Piéture. Rejeéted, aban- 
* doned, facrificed by my Hufband, 
“ I devoured my Grief in Silence ; 
“and if I was the Objeét of the 
* Raillery of fome Companies de- 
“ void of Morals, a more compaf- 
* fionate and more worthy Public 
* confoled me wit® its Pity. I en- 
* joyed the fole Good which his 
* Vice could not take from me, a 
¢ Reputation without Blemifh. I 
* have fince loft it, my dear Luci/ra. 
* The Wickednefs of the Women, 
“whom my Example humbled, 
“could not bear to fee me irre- 
€ proachable. They interpreted, 
€ as they thought proper, my Soli- 
€ tude, and my apparent Tranquil- 
* lity: They gave me for a Lover 
€ the firft Man who had the Impu- 
« dence to fuffer himfelf to believe 
¢ that he was well received by me. 
B¢ My Hufband, to whom my Pre- 
« fence was a continual Reproach, 
€ and who found himfelf not yet 
< fufficiently at Liberty, in order to 
* rid himfelf of my importunate 
* Grief, took the firft Pretext that 
“ was prefented to him, and ba- 
‘ nifhed me to one of his Country 
¢ Seats. Unknown to the World, 
‘ far from the Sight of my Misfor- 
« tunes, I enjoyed at leaftin my So- 
*lirude the Liberty of fhedding 
© Tears ; but the cruel Man caufed 
it to be notified to me, that I 
‘ might chufe a Convent ; that his 
« Seat of Filorival was fold, and 
‘that I muft retire from thence.’ 
‘ Flerival interrupted Luetlia in 
-aviolent Emotion. * That was the 
¢ Place of my Exile,’ refumed the 
Aéfarchicne/s. ‘ Ah! Madam, 
¢ what Namehave you pronounced!’ 
¢ The Name which my Hufband 
< bore before he acquired the Mar- 
« quifate of Clarence.’ 
‘ }hear! Oh, Heaven! Oh, juft 
‘ Heaven! is it’ pofible ?’ cried 
Lucha, throwing herfelf upon the 

ofom of her Friend. --- ‘ What is 
« the Matter! what troubles you ! 
¢ what fudden Revolution! Luac:lia, 
¢ recover vour Senfes.’ - - £ How, 
‘Madam! Is Féortwal then the 
* perfidious Wretch, the Villain, 
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‘ What do. 
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‘ who betrays and difhonours you!” 
‘ Do you know him ?’ .--- It is the 
* Man, Madam, whom I adored, 
‘ whom I have mourned for thefe 
‘ five Years paft; the Man who 
‘ would have had my laft Sighs ! 
‘ What fay you?’ ‘ Tt is he, 
‘ Madam; alas! what had been 
‘myLot! At thefe Words, Luz- 
cilia bowing her Face tothe Ground, 
‘ Oh, my God !” faid fhe, ‘ Oh, m 
* God ! it was thou who ftretchedit 
* out thine Hand towards me.’ The 
Marchione/s was confounded, and 
unable to recover from her Afto- 
nifhment. ‘ Doubtit not,’ faid fhe 
to Lucilia, * the Defigns of Hea- 
* ven are vifibly manifefted upon 
us: It reunites us, it infpires us 
with a mutual Confidence, itopens 
our Hearts to each other, as two 
* Sources of Light and Confolation. 
‘ Well, my worthy and tender 
‘ Friend, let us endeavour to forget 
* at once both our Misfortunes and 
* the Perfon who occafioned them.’ 
From this Time the Tendernefs 
and Intimacy ef their Friendfhip 
increafed to the higheft Degree: 
Their Solitude had for them Plea- 
fures, which are known only to the 
Unfortunate. But, in a iittle Time 
after, this Calm was interrupted b 
the News of the Danger whic 
threatened the Days of the Mar- 
quis, His Diffipations coft him his 
Life. At the Point of Death he 
afked for his virtuous Wife. She 
tears herfelf from the Arms of her 
forlorn Companion; fhe haftens to 
him, fhe arrives; fhe finds him exe 
piring. ‘ Oh you, whom I have fo 
: greatly and fo cruelly injured,’ 
‘ faid he to her, -on recolleBting 
‘ her, * fee the Fruit of my Irre- 
« gularities ; fee the dreadful Stroke 
‘ which the Hand of God has in- 
‘ fliéted upon me. If I am yet 
* worthy of your Pity, raife up to 
‘ Heaven your innocent Voice, and 
‘ lay my Remorfe before it.’ The 
diftraéted Wife would have thrown 
herfelf on his Dofom. ‘ Stand off,’ 
faid he to her, ‘ I fhudder at my- 
‘ felf; my Breath is the Blaft of 
* Death.’ He adds, after a long 
Silence, ‘ Do you know me again 
* jn ‘this State to which my Crimes 
* have reduced me? Is this that 
‘ pure Soyl that ufed to mix it- 
: , % ie* 
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€ felf with thine? Is this that 
‘half of thyfelf? Is this that 
*‘ Nuptial Bed that received me 
“< when worthy of thee? Perfidious 
* Friends, deteftable Enchantrefles, 
* come, fee; and fhudder. Oh, my 
¢ Soul! who will deliver thee from 
© this hideous Prifon? Sir,’ faid 
he to his Phyfician, ‘ have I yet 
‘ long to live? My Pains are in- 
* tolerable. Leave me not, m 
‘ generous Friend; I fhould fall, 
‘ but for thee, into the moft dread- 
* ful Defpair. .... Cruel Death, 
* complete, complete the Expiation 
* of my Life. There are no Evils 
‘ which I do not deferve; I have 
* betrayed, difhonoured, bafely per- 
‘ fecuted Innocence ana Virtue it- 
* felf.’ 

The Marchione/s, in the Agonies 
of her Grief, made every Moment 
new Efforts to throw herfelf on the 
Bed, from which they endeavoured 
to remove her. At laft the unhappy 
Man expired, his Eyes fixed upon 
her, and his Voice died away in 
afking her Pardon. _ 

The only Confolation the Mar- 
chione/s was capable of, arofe from 
that religious Confidence with which 
fo good a Death infpired her. ‘ He 
‘ was,’ faid fhe, ‘ more weak than 
wicked, and more frail than cul- 
pable. The World had led him 
aftray by its Pleafures. Gop has 
brought him back again by Afflic- 
tions. He has chaftifed, & pardons 
him. Yes, my Hufband, my dear 
Clarence,’ cried fhe, * now difen- 
cumbered of the Ties of Blood 
and the World, thou awaiteft me 
in the Bofom of thy God. 
Her Soul filled with thefe holy 
Ideas, fhe went to reunite herfelf to 
her Friend, whom fhe found at the 
Foot of the Altars. Lucilia’s Heart 
was rent within her at the Relation 
of this cruel and virtuous Death, 
hey wept together for the laft 
Time; and, fome Time after, the 
Marchionefs confecrated to God, 
with the fame Vows as Lucilia, that 
Heart, thofe Charms, thofe Vir- 
tues, of which the World was not 
worthy. 


Remarkable Particulars of the Lire 
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69$ 
It has been objected to Dr. Rid- 

Jey, that he flattered the Protec- 
tor, and that he had a View to the 
Bifhoprick of London for himfelf, in 
the Deprivation of Boner: But thefe 
Things are {poken without Proof, 
and contrary to Probability. For 
when he was put into Commiflion 
to examine Boner, he had fo very 
lately offended the Protector, that 


y it was not likely he fhould defire to 


be employed again ; and if employ- 
ed, aa ye fhould be bund 
worthy of Deprivation, he could not 
imagine his Intereft was fo great 
with the Prote&tor, as to fucceed him 
in the See of London. And that he 
got this Bifhoprick for his Reward, 
as if in Confequence of his Views 
and Schemes, is moft improbable, 
becaufe betwixt his Appointment to 
examine Boner, and his Promotion 
to the vacant See, there happened 
fo great a Revolution at Court, that 
it was not likely that Ridley fhould 
be promoted by the Earl of War- 
wick, in Confequence of a Scheme 
concerted between Ridley and the 
late Proteétor. 

It appears that Ridley’s Patent to 
the Bithoprick of London was during’ 
Life: The Terms of the Patent are 
thefe——‘ For the fingular Learn- 
‘ing in the facred Scriptures, 
and moft approved Manners with 
which the faid Nicholas, late 
Bifhop of Rochefler, is endued; 
and becaude, according to the 
Commendation of our Saviour, 
we judge him above all others 
worthy to be put over many 
Things, who hath been found 
faithful over few, we of our Grace 
and mere Motion, have granted 
to him the Bifhoprick of London, 
to have, to hold, and occupy the 
fame, durante vita fua naturak.’ 
---We fhould like to know whether 
the fame Form be retained in the 
Patents_of our Bifhops in thefe 
Times: It is fo excellent, that we 
hope it is not difufed. 

n this high Statien his Behaviour 
was with great Dignity ; for it was 
benevolent, ufeful, and exemplary. 
With Refpe& to his Predeceffor, he 
was very careful to do him no In- 
jury in his Goods, taking not one 
Pennyworth of his Moveables, which 
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696 
he found in the Palace, and gave 
him Leave to move whatever was 
his; and what he knew to be his, 
though not taken away according to 
this Leave, he carefully preferved for 
Boner’s Ufe. Bonner had boughta 
Quantity of Lead for the Repairs 
ot his Houfe and Church, which 
Ridley employed to the Ufes defign- 
ed, but paid Boner for it. And that 
none might fuffer innocently by his 
Promotion, he paid fifty-three or 
fifty-five Pounds to Boner’s own 
Servants, which Sum was due to 
them from their Mafter, for Live- 
ries and Wages. Nor did his Pre- 
deceffor’s sel or Sifter, who 
lived near the epifcopal Palace at 
Fulham, milfs the Honour or the Be- 
nefit of the Bifhop of London’s Table. 
He always fent for them to Dinner 
and Supper, and placed Mrs. Boner 
at the upper End of his Table, ne- 
ver difplacing her, though even any 
of the King’s Council dined with 
him, as they often did : Not frown- 
ing upon her Misfortunes, but 
courteoufly alleviating them, with 
all the Honour and ‘J endernefs he 
could fhew to her, faying, ‘ By your 
* Lordfhip’s Favour, this Place of 
* Right and Cuftom is for my Mo- 
* ther Bener ;’ asif he had fucceed- 
ed to the Relation, as well as to the 
Office of her Son. 

With Refpe& to himfelf, he was 
mortified, and given to Prayer and 
Contemplation: With Reipeét to 
his Family, careful and inftruéctive. 
His Mode of Life was, as foon as 
he rofe and dreffed himfelf, to con- 
tinue in private Prayer half anHour; 
then, unlefs other Bufinefs inter- 
rupted him, he retired to his Study, 
where he continued till Ten of the 
Clock, at which Hour he came to 
common Prayer with the Family, 
and there daily read a Leéture to 
them, beginning at the AAs of the 
4 poftles, and fo going regularly thro’ 
St. Paul’s Epiftles, giving to every 
one who could read a New Tefta- 
ment, and hiring them to learn by 
Heart fome chofen Chapters. 
After Prayers he went to Dinner, 
where he was not very forward to 
begin Difcourfe; but when Occa- 
fion was adminiitered, he entered 
into it with great Wildom and Dif- 
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cretion, and fometimes, if the Cafe 
required, merrily. This Converfa- 
tion he would indulge for an Hour 
after Dinner, or elfe in playing at 
Chefs. ‘The Hour for unbending be- 
ing fpent, he returned to his Study, 
where he continued till Five, except 
Suiters, or Bufinefs Abroad, requir- 
ed otherwife. Then he went to 
common Prayer, as in the Morning, 
after which he fupped: Then di- 
verting himfelf for another Hour 
after Supper, as he did after Din- 
ner, he went back to his Study, and 
continued there till Eleven at Night, 
when he retired to private Prayer, 
and then went to Bed. 

The firit Affair of Confequence in 
which we find the Bifhop of London 
engaged, was in a Commiflion with 
the Archbifhop, and feveral others, 
to receive the Bifhop of Winche/ter’s 
Submiffion to the Kine, or to de- 
prive him. ‘The Court were in- 
clined to treat him with Tender- 
nefs, and to releafe him from his 
long Imprifonment; and would 
have done it, upon his Submiffion 
to the King, sail Athnowhelntment 
of his Errors; but this he continued 
to the laft to refufe, and with fo 
much Obftinacy and Rudenefs, that 
he was at length deprived. Win- 
chefter appealed to the King; but 
the Council confirmed the Sentence 
of the Commiffioners, and came to 
this Refolution, ‘ That forafmuch 
as it appeared, he had at. all 
Times, before the Judges of his 
Caufe, ufed himfelf unreverently to 
the King’s Majefty, and flanderfully 
to his Council ; and efpecially 
Yefterday, being the Day of his 
Judgment given againft him, he 
called his Tedges 
cramentaries, they being here the 
King’s Commiflioners, and of his 
Highnefs’s Council; it was there- 
fore concluded, by the whole Board, 
that he fhould be rcmoved from the 
Lodging he hath now in the Tower, 
to a meaner Lodging, and none to 
wait upon him, but one by the Lieu- 
tenant’s Appointment ; that no one 
fhould be permitted to vifit him; 
and that he fhould be deprived of 
the Ule of Pen, Ink, or Paper.’ 

To this fucceeded another Affair, 
much more troublefome, in which 
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Dr. Ridley was concerned, and that 
was his Difpute with Hoper, Ele& 
of Gloucefter, about Veftments. 
When the Six Article A& of 
Henry VII. took Place, John Hoper, 
Profeffor of Divinity in Oxford, was 
obliged to quit the Univerfity: He 
went Abroad, and fpent the Re- 
mainder of that Reign at Bafi/ and 
Zurich. Early in King Edward’s 
Reign he came Home, became very 
popular for his Manners and Preach- 
ing, and was named in Council to 
the then vacant Seeof Glouceffer. 
When he came to be confecrated, 
he objected to the Veftments ap- 
pointed to be ufed at that Solemni- 
ty; and to the final Claufe in the 
Oath, So help me God, and all Saints! 
The Archbifhop told him, that 
thefe Things were enjoined by Sta- 
tute, and that it was not in his 
Power to difpenfe with them, with- 
Out incurring a Premunire. Upon 
this Hoper gets his Patron, the Karl 
of Warwick, to write to the Arch- 
bifhop, and to tell him in the King’s 
Name, and at the King’s Requeit, 
that there fhould be no Danger in 
difpenfing with thefe Things; and 
begged him, not to charge the Elect 
with an Oath burthenfome to his 
Confcience. The Archbifhop re- 
fufed to comply. Hoper then ad- 
dreffed himielf more particularly, 
and, as he thought, with fome Pro- 
fpe&t of Succeis, to the Bithop of 
London, who was to afflift in the Con- 
fecration. Here likewife he was 
difappointed. Ridley was as averfe 
from difpenfing with the Laws as 
Cranmer. Hoper, in the next Place, 
made Ufe of his Intereft at Court ; 
and he fo far fucceeded, as to ob- 
tain a Letter from the King to both 
the Bifhops, in which they were 
fully difpenfed with, and difcharged 
from all Manner of Damages, Pe- 
nalties, and Forfeitures, which they 
might incer by omittang any of the 
Rites and Ceremonies fo offenfive to 
Hoper’s Confcience. But all this 
was without Effe&t, and only ferved 
to difpleafe the Bifhops, who thought 
Hoper’s Conduét required Correction 
rather than Indulgence. With Re- 
{pe&t to the offenfive Part of the 
ath, the King himfelf ftruck out 
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with his own Hand, the Words ail 
Saints: But with Refpe& to the Ha- 
bits, the Council, who liked the 
Man, when their Endeavours failed 
of bringing over the Bifhops, labour- 
ed on the other Side to periuade 
Hoper to drop his Oppofition. For 
this Purpofe Ridley was appointed 
to confer with him. There were 
long Arguings between them; the 
Debates kindled into fome Heats ; 
from being perfonal, the Contro- 
verly became generals the Pulpits 
and Schools engaged in the Dil- 
pute, dere 4 mania as it was called; 
and feveral learned Forcigners be- 
came Parties init. Thefe Conten- 
tions alarmed the Council ; they fent 
for Hoper, required him to ceafe the 
Occafion of the Controverfy, and 
conform himfelf to the Laws: He 
defired he might be permitted to 
wriie his Sentiments on the Sub- 
ject, which was allowed him. The 
Council aifo wrote to the Bifhop of 
Loudon, to defire that he would en- 
deavour to put an End to the Con- 
troverfy. He defired that he might 
juftity himfelf in writing, which 
was granted him; but his Reply to 
Hoper hath not been found. A 
length the Council began to think 
Hoper blameable, and his great Pa- 
trons to give himup. At firft he 
was confined to his Houfe, only 
with Permiffion to refort to fome of 
the Bifhops for Conference. This 
Order of Council he did not obey ; 
they therefore removed him to a 
more effectual but honourable Con- 
finement, committing him to the 
Care of the Archbifhop, at Lambeth, 
to be reformed or punifhed. After 
fome Time fpent in vain to reduce 
him to a Compliance, he was re- 
ported as obftinate to the Council, 
who committed him to the Fleet, 
with an Order that he fhould be kept 
from Conference with any Perfon, 
faving the Miniiters of that Houfe. 
Here, after fome ‘Time, he became 
more tractable; and at length was 
confecrated at Laméeth Chapel, in 
his Linen Surplice and Cope, the 
Bithops of London and Rocheffer af- 
filling in the like Habits. 


[To be continued.] 
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698 Extra& from the Monitor. 


th MONITOR, whoever is converfant in the poli- 
spies Sumber 477. tical World muft know, That Vice 
dreffed Se ats & cong with 
E is fearce a Vice, that the Attributes of Virtue, deceives 
rT. not, in fome Meafure, the World, and has deluded many 
tend to the Injury of our Country. famous Perfons to difturb their 
If, therefore, we have any Love own, and the Peace of Mankind, 
for our Country, we ought tocor- whom they perfuaded to follow 
rect our Manners. Neither will he, them in their Purfuits after Great- 
who is well difpofed to ferve the nefs, and through all the Laby- 
Public, fet too greata Value upon rinths of their Ambition. 
himfelf. For, he who rightly confie Sometimes it has happened that 
ders his own Infignificancy, when the whole Conftitution receives a 
compared to the whole Common- Taint, and the Nation is divided. 
wealth will find no Difficulty in In fuch a Cafe, would we conful: the 
referring the public Intereft before public Good, the beft Way to _pre- 
his own, and fo becomes a good Pa- vent the fatal Confequences, is for 
triot ‘rom the Dittates of his own every Man to mend one, by fup- 
Confcience. refiing his own vain Thoughts and 
Where it has been otherwife, and bis eager Purfuit after Power and 
Pride has got the Afcendant, there Grandeur. This would be an ef- 
has always appeared Confufion, and feétual Way to heal Divifions. But, 
every evil Work. ‘This has laid the it’s to be fear’d, that Human Na- 
Foundation of civil Diicord, and ture is too much depraved for fuch 
all the Wars that ever plagued the a Reformation. Therefore, it is 
World. The Heroes, who would not incumbent upon the Heads and 
be fatisfied with lefs than fovereign Leaders of Parties, to put an End 
Empire, prefumed upon either their to the Diftraétions of their Country 
own Strength of Body, their Wif- by their Authority and Influence : 
dom, their martial Abilities, or on Of whofe good Effeéts we could re- 
their Eloquence and Art to move cite many Inftances; efpecially in 
and influence great Affemblies. Monarchies, where a Prince cannot 
And as thefe had their Competitors _ fail of a happy and penconne Reign, 
or Rivals for Power, who enter- who looks to adue Execution of the 
tained as high Ideas of their own- Laws; permits none of the great 
Endowments and Perfections, their ones to grow too powerful; punith- 
Contention became the Seedof War. es Vice; rewards Virtue; attends 
At firit this Contention was be- to his own Bufinefs ; makes Juftice 
tween Nations only: But as Vices and public Good the Rule of all his 
increafed with the Human Race, we A€tions ; and keeps a ftri€&t Hand 
find that every Kingdom or State over thofe, to whom he has en- 
began to be diftracted with Difputes trufted.the minifterial Part of the 
and inteftine Brols ; occafioned by Government. 
the high Opinion the great Men Sucha Prince eftablifhes a Go- 
entertained of their own Merit and vernment of the Laws, and not of 
Abilities.—One could bearno E- Men. He removes from the Exer- 
ual ; another could not fubmit toa cife of Power all fuch as are without 
> same ng Both grafp at Power, Virtue or Abilities. He takes none 


and adopt any Meafures, however into his Councils but fuch as are of 
ruinous to the Conttitution, to ob- 


known Probyy, Wifdom and Expe- 
tain it.---In the End, each Party 


having got its Followers and Depen- 
dents, their Quarrels divide the 
People ; who being thus made the 
Tools of Ambition, ftrike fo long 
againft one another, that Fire, at 
length, comes out and kindles a ci- 
vil War ; under the amiable Face 
ef Virtue and public Good.---For, 


rience : Men alfo of Weight and 
Figure ; not fuch, who initead of 
being an Help and Honour to his 
Government, are feeking out for 
Places, Penfions and lucrative 
Grants from the Crown for their 
Support. 

it isthe Intereft, as well as the 
Intention of the Exglifh to live in 


Peace, 
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Peace, and to enjoy the Fruits of 
their own Labour. We have fel- 
dom had any open Breaches and 
Divifions, but they proceeded from 
fome fatal Error or Weaknefs in 
their Rulers ; as appears in our Hi- 
ftory from the Norman Conquett. 
The Monitor then proceeds to give 
Inftances of this from our Hiftory. 
He obferves, that though Elizabeth 
had | gene Impediments to ftrive a- 
gaintt, yet fhe ruled profperoufly for 
44 Years, and her People all the 
while enjoyed Plenty, Quiet, and a 
great Trade. This Profperity he at- 
tributes to her ftriétly obferving the 
Laws of her Country, being mild to 
her Subje&s, unwilling to burthen 


them with Taxes, always confulting. 


the public Good, and being fur- 
rounded by a Set of able and honett 
Minifters. He obferves that her Suc- 
ceflor Fames purfued quite another 
Condud, and therefore did not meet 
with the like Happinefs. That he 
loved Peace more than fuited with 
the Honour of fuch a Prince, or con- 
fifted with the Nation’s future Safety. 
‘Thathe difcontented his old Nobili. 
ty, by his partial Kindnefs to new 
Men, that followed him out of Scot- 
land ; That his Profufion to Favou- 
rites drove him into Wants, & thofe 
Wants and his Favourites into ille- 
gal Ways of procuring Money. From 
whence may be accounted for that 
continued Scene of domeftic Trou- 
bles in the latter Part of his Life, & 
the Misfortunes that afterwards be 

fel his Son.--The Mozitor concludes 
with this Obfervation. As 
many of our Princes as ruled well 
and wifely, were bleffed with Peace 
at Home and Succefs Abroad, and 
that they who did otherwife, and 
trufted the Adminiftration in Uu- 
fteady, furious or unfkilfal Hands, 
were never without popular Infur- 
rections and inteftine Broils; nor 
can any other be expected in the 
Nature of [hings, where Minifters 
of State feek their own and not the 
public Good. 
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May it pleafe your Highne/s. 


"THE following Lines are addrefs’d 
to your Highnefs, from a Man 
who values his Liberty, and a very 
{mall Fortuue in a remote Part of 
this Ifland, under the prefent Con- 
ftitution, above all the Riches and 
Honours that he could any where 
enjoy under any other Eitablifhment. 
You fee, Sir, the Doétrines that 
are lately come into the World, and 
how far the Phrafe has obtained, of 
calling your Royal Father, God’s 
Vice-gerent; which ill Men have 
turned both to the Difhonour of 
God, and the Impeachment of his 
Majefty’s Goodnefs. They adjoin 
Vice-gerency to the Idea of being 
all-powerful, and not to that of be- 
ing all-good. His Maijefty’s Wil- 
dom (’tis to be hoped) will fave 
him from the Snare that may lie un- 
der grofs Adulations ; but your 
Youth, and the Thirit of Praife, 
which [ have obferved in you, may 
poffibly miflead you to hearken to 
thefe Charmers, who would conduct 
yournoble Nature into Tyranny. Be 
careful, O my Prince! Hear them 
not, fly from their Deceits ; you ar 
in the Succeflion to a Throne, from 
whence no Evil can be imputed to 
you, but all Good muft be conveyed 
from you. Your Father is called the 
Vice-gerent of Heaven ; while he 
is good, he is the Vice-gerent of 
Heaven. Shall Man have Authori- 
ty from the Fountain of Good todo 
Evil? No, my Prince ; let mean and 
degenerate Spirits, which want 
Benevolence, ~—— your Power 
impaired by a Difability of doing 
Injuries. If Want of Powerto do 
ill, be an Incapacity in a Prince, 
with Reverence be it {poken, it is 
an Incapacity he has in common 
with the Deity. Let me not doubt 
but all Pleas, which do not carry 
in them the mutual Happinefs of 
Prince and People, will appear as 
abfurd to your great Underftanding, 
as difagreeable to your noble Ni- 
ture, Exert yourfelf, O generous 
Prince, againft fuch Sycophants, in 
the glorious Caufe of Liberty; and 
affume fuch an Ambition worthy of 
4U2 you, 
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you, to fecure your Fellow Crea- 
tures from Slavery ; from a Condi- 
tion as much below that of Brutes, 
as to aét without Reafon, is lefs mi- 
ferable than to act againft it. Pre- 
ferve to your future Subjects, the 
Divine Right of being free Agents ; 
and to your own Royal Houte, the 
Divine Right of being their Bene- 
factors: Believe me, my Prince, 
there is no other Right can flow 
from God. While your Highnefs 
is forming yourfelf for a Throne, 
confider the Laws as fo many Com- 
mon-Places in your Study of the 
Science of Government ; when you 
mean nothing but Juitice, they are 
an Eafe and Helpto you. This Way 
of thinking is what gave Men the 
glorious Appellations of Deliverers 
and Fathers of their Country; this 
made the Sight of them roufe their 
Beholders into Acclamations, and 
Mankind incapable of bearing their 
very Appearance, without applaud- 
ing itas a Bencfit. Confider the in- 
expreflible Advantages which will 
ever attend your Highnefs, while 
you make the Power of rendering 
Men happy the Meafure of your 
A&tions; while thisis your Impulfe, 
how eafily will that Power be ex- 
tended; the Glance of your Eye 
will give Gladnefs, and your very 
Sentence havea Force of Bounty. 
Whatever fome Men would infiau- 
ate, you have loft your Subjeéts when 
ou have loft their Inclinations ; 
You are to prefide over the Minds, 
not the Bodies of Men; the Soul is 
the Effence of the Man, and you 
can’t have the true Man againft his 
Inclinaticns. Chufe therefore to be 
the King or the Conqueror of your 
People; it may be Submiffion, but 
it cannot be Obedience that is paf- 
five. Iam, Sir, 
Your Hizhnefs’s, 
moit faithful Servant, 
WaLTer RaLeicH. 


Lonpon, 4ug. 12, 1611. 
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Paris, Of. 10, 1718. 

I Cannot give my dear Lacy R----, 
a better Proof of the Pleature I 
have in writing to her, than chufing 
todo itin this Seatof various Amufe- 
ments, where 1 am accableed with 
Vifits, and thofe fo full of Vivacity 
and Compliments, that ’tis full Em- 
ployment enough to hearken, whe- 
ther one anfwers or not. The 
French Ambaffadrefs at ok po 
nople, has a very confiderable and 
numerous Family here, who all 
come to fee me, and are never weary 
of making Enquiries. The Air at 
Paris has already had a good Effect 
on me; for I was never in better 
Health, though I have been extreme 
ill, all the Road from Lyons to this 
Place. You may judge how agree- 
able the yang has been to me}; 
which did not want that Addition 
to make me diflike it. I think no- 
thing fo terrible as Objeéts of Mi- 
fery, except one had the God-like 
Attribute of being capable to re- 
drefs them; and all the Country 
Villages of France fhew nothing 
elfe. While the Poft-Horfes are 
changed, the whole Town comes 
out to beg, with fuch miferable 
ftarved Faces, and thin tattered 
Clothes, they need no other [Elo- 
quence to perfuade one of the 
Wretchednefs of their Condition. 
This is all the French Magnificence 
till you come to Foxtainbleau, when 
ou are fhewed one thoufand five 
Lonel Rooms in the King’s hunt- 
ing Palace. The Apartments of the 
Royal Family are very large, and 
richly gilt ; but I faw nothing in the 
Archite€ture or Painting worth re- 
membering. The long Gallery, 
built by Henry IV. has Brofpeats of 
all the King’s Houfes. Its Walis are 
defiened after the Tafte of thofe 
‘Limes, but appear now very mean. 
The Park is, indeed, finely wooded 
& watered, the Trees well grown & 
planted, and in the Fifh-Ponds are 
kept tame Carp, faid to be, fome of 
themeighty Years of Age. The late 
King pafied fome Months every 
Year ag this Seat; andall the Rocks, 
round 1t, by the pious Sentences in- 
{cribed on them, fhew the Devouon 
in Fafhion at his Court, which f be- 
lieve died with him; at leatt I ice 
no 
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no exterior Marks of it at Paris, 
where all Peoples Thoughts feem to 
be on prefeat Diverfion. 

The Fair of St. Lawrence is now 
in Seafon. You may be fure I have 
been carried thither, and think it 
much better difpofed than ours of 
Bartholomew, The Shops being all 
fet in Rows fo regularly, and well 
lighted, they made upa very agreea- 
ble Spectacle. But I was not at 
all fatisfied with the Grofferte of 
their Harlequin, no more than with 
their Mufic at the Opera, which was 
abominably grating, after being ufed 
to that of /ra/y. ‘heir Houte is a 
Booth compared to that of the Hay- 
Market, and the Play-Houfe not fo 
neat as that of Lincoln’s Inn Fields ; 
but then, it muit be owned to their 
Praife, their Tragedians are much 
beyond any of ours. I fhould hard- 
ly allow Mrs. O d a better Place 
then to be Confidante to La oe 
have feen the ‘Tragedy of BajazeET 
fo well reprefented, that I think our 
beft Actors can be only faid to 
fpeak, but thefe to feel; and ’tis 
certainly infinitely more moving to 
fee a man appearunhappy, than to 
hear him fay that he 1s fo, witha 
jolly Face and a ftupid Smirk in his 
Countenance.—A propos of Coun- 
tenanceés, | muft tell you fomething 
of the French Ladies ; I have feen 
all the Beauties, and fuch (I 
can’t help making Ufe of the coarfe 
Word) naufeous Creatures ? fo fan- 
taftically abfurd in their Drets! fo 
monitroufly unnatural in their 
Paints! their Hair cut fhort, and 
curled round their Faces, and fo 
loaded with Powder, that it makes 
it look like white Wool! and on 
their Cheeks to their Chins, un- 
mercifully laid on a fhining red Ja- 

an, that gliftens in a moit flaming 
anner, fo that they feem to have 
no Refemb'ance to Human Faces. 
[am apt to believe that they took 
the firft Hint of their Drefs, trom a 
fair Sheep newly ruddied. ’Tis 
with Pleafure I recollect my dear 
pretty Country Women ; and if I 
was writing to any Body elfe, l 
fhould fay, that theie groteifque 
Dawbers give me ftill a higher E- 
fteem of the natural Charms of dear 
Lady R——’s auborne Hair, and the 
lively Colours of her unfullied Com- 
plexion. Iam, Sc. Se. 
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M Arleisa apes of Earth which 
has the following Properties : 

It is unétuous and flippery : Ie 
foon relents after Rain, flackens 
like Lime, and at laft diflolves into 
the fineft Powder. If a Lump of 
Marle, weighing three or four 
Pounds, be expofed to the Air, it 
will foon break into fmall Parts, 
and there will be a hoary Con- 
gealation on that Part of it expoied 
to the Sun: If, when it is dry, it is 
broken into {mall Particles, and an 
Handful thrown into aclear Coal 
Fire, it will crackle like Salt: If a 
Piece of dried Marle be put in a 
Glais, and as much Water as will 
cover it gently poured on, it will 
gradually diflolve into a Liquid 
Soap with an Ebullition ; it will 
alio effervefce more ftrongly with 
Vinegar. 

‘There is a Sort of Marle called 
Pigeon-Marle, which is of a fine 
li “ brown Colour, with blue 

eins; and another called Toad- 
Marle, which is dark and blackifh, 
heavier, and without blue Veins : 
The latter is the flrongeft ; and 
both, when firft dug out of the Pit, 
cut like Soap. ‘There are alfo blue, 
white, yellow, and red Marles; but 
the Colour makes no Difference if 
they be earthy, and fat or flippery 
as Soap, ‘and tree from Sand, Gra- 
vel, or Stone. 

Marle is fometimes difcovered 
near the Surface, by carefully ob- 
ferving the Ditches and Fences in 
which the feveral Strata, or Layers 
of the Soil appear ; fometimes at 
the Depth of e1: ht or nine Feet un- 
der a fiiff Clay :. The beft Way of 
fearching for itis by the Auger. 

it is the beit Manure for fandy, 
dry, gravelly, or light Lands; and 
is good for all Lands, even Clay, 
provided a proper Quantity be laid 
on, and well diliolved, 

When ufed for Grats-Land, it fre- 
quently does not fhew its Utility 
till the fecond Year ; the Grafs will 
then fhoot out a cark or blackith 
Colour, which afterwards turns to 
the fineft Green, and there wil] 
come up with it Quantities of white 
Clover-Grafs, {0 that it will be c:f- 

ficult 





















































ow 
-_ 








— ee 
I ci REE IORINE FF tt twang eee re 


— 





co 
= a 


; a ee ne 


















Oz 


ficult to perfuade Strangers that it 
has not been fown. 

Lands properly marled will con- 
tinue good for the Plough twelve or 
fourteen Years, and for Pafture 
much longer. Tie Plough fhould 
not enter the Land till the Marle is 
thoroughly diffolved. 

As to the Quantity, if the Land 
is gravelly, iandy, or light, let as 
much be laid on as will make a 
good thick Coat to bind and ftiffen 
the Soil ; and let the Land be what 
it will, as much fhould be taid on 
as will make a thin Coatover the 
intire Surface. About twenty Load 
to an Acre, reckoning a Load as 
much as three ftrong Horfes can 
draw, willabout meet in the fpread- 
ing. This Quantity fucceeded on 
fome Grafs and Paiture Land of to- 
lerable Mould and a clayey Soil, 
adding another Coat of fifteen 
Load to an Acre two Years after- 
wards. 

This Work fhould be done at the 
End of Asgu/?, or Beginning of 


i September, and the Loads fhould be 


fhot in {mall Heaps of two or three 
Buthels each, and a Man mutt be 
seady to feparate it, that the Nitre, 
Air, Dews, and Rain coming on the 
large Pieces, may caufe them to 
break into fmaller Parts. 

When this is effe&ted, a Perfon 
fhou!d be ordered, when the Wea- 
ther and Marle are dry, to {pread 
the Pieces foas to compleat the Coat. 

In the Beginning of February 
make Uleof the firit dry Weather to 
caufe an old Gate, well buthed, 
with a heavy Weight on it, to be 
drawn by a fiogle Horfe over the 
whole Field. 

If the Lands are for the Plough, 
the Plouwzh and Harrow will fuffici- 
ently {pread the Marle. and mix it 
with the Soil without thefe Expedi- 
ents ; which, however, if the Drill 
Plough is ufed, may be of Ufe. 

Fith thrive more, & grow fatterin 
Marle-Pits, thaninany other Ponds ; 
and Horfes and Cows are fonder of 
Hay and Grafs from marled Land, 
than of that where Dung may _ be 
tafted and {imelt. 


Rures and Maxims for the 
ConpuctT of Lire. 

A§ the Whirlwind in its Fury 

teareth up Trees, and deform- 
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eth the Face of Nature, or as an 
Earthquake in its Convulfions over- 
turneth whole Cities, fo the Rage 
of an angry Man throweth Mif- 
chief around him ; Danger and De- 
ftruction wait on his Hand. 

But confider, and forget not, 
thine own Weaknefs ; fo fhalt thou 
pardon the Failings of others. 

Indulge not thyfelf in the Paf- 
fion of Anger; it is whetting a 
Sword to wound thine own Breaft, 
or murder thy Friend. 

If thou beareft flight Provoca- 
tions with Patience, it fhall be im- 
puted unto thee for Wifdom ; and 
if thou wipeft them from thy Re- 
membrance, thy Heart fhall feel 
Reit ; thy Mind fhall not reproach 
thee. 

Seeft thou not that the angry 
Man lofeth his esp wiper 
Whilft thou art yet in thy Senfes, 
let the Madnefs of another be a 
Lefion to thyfelf, 

Do nothing in thy Paffion ; why 
wilt thou put to Sea in the Violence 
of a Storm? 

If it be difficult to rule thine An- 
ger, it is wife to preventit ; avoid 
therefore alk.Occafions of fallin 
into Wrath, or guard thyfelf again 
them whenever they occur. 

A Fool is provoked with infolent 
Speeches, but a wife Man laugheth 
them to Scorn. 

Harbour not Revenge in thy 
Breaft ; it will torment thy Heart, 
and diicolour its beft Inclinations. 

Be always more ready to forgive 
than to return an Injury: He that 
watches for an Opportunity of Re- 
venge, lieth in Wait againft him- 
felf, and draweth down Mifchief on 
his own Head. 

A mild Anfwer to an angry Man, 
like Water caft upon the Fire, 
abateth his Heat; and from an 
Enemy he fhall becomé thy Friend. 

Confider how few ‘Things are 
worthy of Anger, and thou wilt 
wonder that any but Fools fhould 
be wroth. 

In Folly or Weaknefs it always 
beginneth ; tut remember, and be 
well affured, ix feldom concludeth 
without Repentance. 

On the Heels of Folly treadeth 
Shame; at the Back of Anger 
ftandeth Remorfe. | 
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A Defcription of the Manner of Life of a 
celebrated Writer, written by bimfelf, 


Pafs the filent rural hour, 

No flave to wealth, no tool to pow’r, 
My manfion’s warm, and very neat ; 
You'd fay, a pretty {nug retreat. 
“My rooms no coftly painting grace, 
‘The humbler print fupples their place, 
Behind the houfe my garden lies, 

And opens to the fouthern {kies : 
The diftant hills gay profpeéts yield, 
And plenty files in ev’ry field, 

The faithful maitiff is my guard, 
The feather’d tribes adorn my yard ; 
Alive my joy, my treat when dead, 
And their foft plumes improve my bed, 

My cow rewards me all fhe can, 
(Brutes leave ingratitude to man ;) 
She daily thankful to her lord, 

Crowns with neétareous fweets my board, 
Am I difeas’d ;---the cure is known, 
Her {weeter juices mend my own, 

I love my houfe, and feldom roam, 
Few vifits pleafe me more than home, 

I pity that unhappy eif 
Who loves all company but felf, 

By idle paffions born away 

To op’ra, mafquerade, or play ; 

Fond of thofe hives where folly reigns, 
And Britain’s peers receive her chains, 

Do not arraign my want of tafte, 

Or fight to ken where joys are plac’d, 

They widely err, who think me blind, 

And I difclaim a Stoic’s mind. 

Like yours are my fenfations quite ; 

I only ftrive to feel aright. 

My joys, like ftreams, glide gently by, 

Tho’ {mall their channel, never dry ; 

Keep a ftill, even, fruittul wave, 

And blefs the neighb’ring meads they 
lave. 

My fortune (for I'll mention all, 
And more than you dare tel) isfmall ; 
Yet ev’ry friend partakes my ftore, 
And want goes {miling from my door, 
Will forty thillings warm the breaft 
Of worth, or induftry diftrefs’d? 

This fum I chearfully impart ; 

*Tis fourfcore pleafures to my heart, 
And you may make, by means like thefe, 
Five talents ten, whene’er you pleafe, 
Tis true my little purfe grows light; 
But then 1 fleep fo fweet at night! 

This grand fpecific will prevail, 

When all the doétor’s opiates fail. 

You afk, What party I purfue? 
Perhaps you mean, ‘ Whefe fool are you?’ 


The names of party I deteft, 

Badges of flavery at beit! 

I’ve too much grace to play the knave, 

And too much pride to turn a flave, 
[love my country from my foul, 

And grieve when Knaves or fools con. 

troul, 

I’m pleas‘d, when vice and folly fmart, 

Or at the gibbet or the cart : 

Yet always pity, where I can, 

Abhor the guilt, but mourn the man, 


ELEGY by Mr. Suenstone, complain- 
ing bow foon the pleafing Novelty of Life 


a5 over, 


To Mr. J—. 


H me, my friend ! it will not, will 
not laft ! 
‘4 his fairy-fcene, that cheats our youth- 
' 


The charm ‘diffolves 3 th’ aerial mufic’s 


patt 5 
The on ceafes, and the vifion 
ies, 


Where are the fplendid forms, the rich 
perfumes, 
Where the gay tapers, where the fpa- 
cious dome ? 
Vanith’d the coftly pearls, the crimfon 


plumes, 
And we, delightlefs, Jeff ‘to wander 
home! 


Vain now are books, the Sage’s wifdom 
vain ! 
What has the world to bribe our fteps 
aftray ? 
Ere reafon learns by ftudy’d laws to reign, 
The weaken’d paffions, felf-fubdued, 


obey. 
Scarce has the fun fev’n annual courfes 
roli’d, 
Scarce fhewn the whole that fortune 
can fupply : 


Since, not the ¢mifer fo carefs’d his gold, 
As I, for what it gave, was heard te 
figh. 


Qn the world’s ftage I with’d fome fpright- 
ly part ; 
To deck my native fleece with tawdry 
lace ; 
’Twas life, “twas tafte, and..---oh my 
foolifh heart ! 
Subftantial joy was fix’d in pow’r and 
place, 
And 
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And you, ye works of art! allur’d mine Tedious again to curfe the drizling day ! 


eye, Again to trace the wint’ry traéts of 
The breathing picture, and the living fnow ! 
ftone : Or, footh’d by vernal airs, again furvey . 
* Tho’ gold, tho’ fplendor, hcav’n and ‘The felf-fame hawthorns bud, and 
‘ fate deny, cowllips blow | 
* Yet might I call one Titian ftroke my 
‘ own!” O life | how foon of ev’ry blifs forlorn ! 


We ftart falfe joys, and urge the de- 
vious race: 
A tender prey; that chears our youth- - 


Smit with the charms of fame, whofe 
lovely fpoil, 
The wreath, the garland, fire the Poet’s 








nels ful morn, 
am ciel Then finks untimely and defrauds the 
Itrim’d “te lamp, confum’d the midnight oy d 
Oli--- 
But pwr - paths of health and fame Ox CHARITY & 
Oft too I pray’d, *twas nature form’d the Charity, thou nymph divinely fair ! 
pray’r, Sweeter than thofe whom antient 
To grace my native fcenes, my rural poets bound 
home ; In Amity’s indiffoluble chain, 
To fee my trees exprefs their planter’s ‘The graces ! how fhail I effay to paint 
care, Thy charms, celeftial maid; and in rude 
And gay, on Attic models, raife my verfe 
dome. Blazon thofe deeds thyfilf didft ne'er re- 
But now ’tis o'er, the delufion’s veal ? , 
o’er ! ‘ ™ Onn eee For thee nor rankling envy can infeét, 
A ftaynant breezelefs air becalms my Nor rage + tain nor ~~ o’erweening 
foul : uae 
A fond afpiring Candidate no more Puff up with vain conceit— ; 
I fcorn the palm, before I reach the ———""--"" When prophecies hail fail. 
goal, When tongues fhall ceafe, when'know- 


ledge is no more, 
e — ~~ enchanting ftage, profufely And rhe great day is come ; thou by the 


throne 
Blifs ev’n obtrufive courts the frolic shall fit triumphant. 


mind ; 
Of health negleéful, yet by health careft; 


Carelefs of favour, yet fecure to find. The AMIABLE VIRGIN. 





Then glows the breaft, as op ning rofes HE things that make a virgin pleafe, 
fair ; She that feeks, will find them thefes 
More free, more vivid than the linnet’s A beauty not to art in debt, 
Wing; Rather agreeable, than great ; 


Honeft as light, tranfparent ev’n as air, | An eye wherein at once do meet 
Tender as buds, and Javifh as the The beams of kindnefs, and of wit ; 





fpring. An undiffembled innocence, 
. , Apt not to give, nor take « ffence ; 
Not oa of manhood’s active A converfation, at once free 


ots , From paffion, and from fubtilt 
Not all the craft to fubtil age affign’d, ¥3 
Not fcience fhall extort oa or de- = that's modeft, yet ferene, 
: ober, and yet lively mien ; 
“ir deluf ho end The virtue which docs her adorn, 
— ae i a ee By honour guarded, not by fcorn : 
casual With fuch wife lowlinefs indu’d, 
Adieu foft raptures | ! tranfports void of As never can be meaw or rude; 
care ! Whom prucert neziigence coes enrich, 
Parent of raptures, dear deceit, adieu! And times her filence, and her fpecch ; 
And you her daughters, pining with def- Whofe equal mind does always move, 
pair, Neither a foe, nor flave to love ; 
Why, why fo foon her fleeting fteps And whofe religion’s ftrong and plain, 
purfue ! Not fuperflitious, nor prophane, 


CAA? 
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